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Satire’s my weapon; but I’m too discreet, 
To run a-muck and tilt at all I meet: 


¥ only wear it in a land of Hectors, 
Thieves, supercargees, sharpers, and directors.— Porr. 
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LETTERS OF THE BLACK. DWAREF: 


TO THE MUNCHAUSENS AND DOGBERRIES 
OF THE BRIDGE STREET HORDE. 
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Well, gentlemen, you have at last succeeded, though 
with some difficulty, in obtaining a victim :—and will be 
ready to hug yourselves in frenzied gladness, at the en- 
thralment of one martyr. Laughed at, despised, ridi- 
cued, hooted out of the London courts, with your re- 
jected lies branded on your unblushing foreheads,—your 
limping agent, Mr. Murray, as indefatigable as his more 
witty prototype, the Devil Upon TwoSticks, has hopped 
down to Manchester; and with the assistance of a Law- 
yer Nadin, (the relative we presume of the thief-taker 
Nadin,) who having made a fortune by catering as a 
jackal to the New Bailey, and the hangman, has become 
a country gentleman! (as the spy-witness informed the 
Court) a fellow-creature of the dapper Mr. Orton, and 
other helps, which together compose the manufacture of 
Manchester justice. One poor fish he has at last con- 
trived to Aook for the feasting of his immaculate board.— 
Poor Ridgeway! Thou has got into a sad predicament. 
Thou art placed just within the reach of the hungry jaws 
of all the sedition eaters in tho realm, with the Great 
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Captain at their head, and a hundred well-practised 
mouths besides ; who are metaphorically ready to grind 
thy bones to make their bread. “ Lancashire Lawt” 
and * Lancushire juries,” will become standing toasts 
with the Gang/ They have been well enough provided 
in all other respects; and now they have daw, and 
jurics, as well as ******, and witnesses, to their mind 
Mr. Murray is one of the most srodest men living! He 
wants the public to believe that all his Christian enmity 
to better men than hiraself arises purely from a disin- 
terested zeal for the religion and laws of lis country:— 
and though no one who was wracgiténterd with him, 
would give him credit for a walk graéis to Highgate, to 
serve any cause under the sun, he wishes the public to 
believe that he went to Manchester out of pure loyalty, to 
get Ridgeway put into prison, by those Aonesé means 
Which lawyers on the right side know so well how to 
eraploy! ft will not pass current, Mr. Murray. If you 
were Lo swear you had uo personally interested motives, 
not even your colleague, Sharpe, could believe it. [tis 
fila cheat—all a delu-n-—all a mockery.—You want 
briefs, Mr. Murray! And you like to make briefs for 
yoursedy, Mr. Murray, that they may of be brief, Mr. 
Murray! You waniuccasionally a verdict against some 
poor devil who may be entrapped, thal you may induce 
more fools, to bring their grist to the money-mill of 
Murray, Sharpe, aid Company ;—a firm of speculating 
(we will aot say swindling) adventurers to Goose-creek ; 
where the stupid dattrells, and boobies, wait to have their 
feathers plucked off} You are a rare patriot, Mr. Mur- 
ray! and. Mr. Sharpe is a rare patriot:-—but you are a 
pair of patriotic fores, Mir. Murray, who have contrived 
to find gulls, to set. you to watch their Aen-roosts / 
Llowever, you have one fair excuse. If you can find 
fools ta enable you to become ******, you are in the 
right to pursue your darefit callings—which is to fill 
your pockets as fast as you can. Mr. Sharpe has beena 
tradesman before: but £ dare say he never fell into so 
good a business as one which requires ne money re- 
turns ; though it may not bethe tirst time he has traded 
upon dorrered capital. The present stock of the firo, 
however, is better than borrowed, for it is not expected 
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to be returned. tis advanced to buy mischief; and 
in this respect, I dare say the firm will be as honest as 
it can :—and produce all that it is able. 

Realiv, Mr. Murray, youareina most enviable situa- 
tion. You have a thousand purses into which you can 
dip your hands, and there needs no account to be kept of 
the expenditure. It is a fine employment to be purse- 
bearer, and lawyer, to a host of asses. There is no taa- 
ing bills, Mr. Murray!—no charges of stupidity; Mr. 
Murray !—no calling to account, Mr. Murray !—no want 
of talent, Mr. | Murray. A chimne -y-sweep, for such’ 
purposes, would be as useful a solicitor as Mr. Murray: 
-—but he might not be able to make out a bill as well-as 
Mr. Murray! You are a fortunate fellow to fall in with 
so many Dogberries. One rich bleckhead is deemed 
enough to make a lawyer’s fortune. How your bags 
will swell! out, with such a gang of blockheads, to con- 
tribute to the maintenance of your constitution! What 

a pity it is, that money will not buy you a better pair of 
leas! If it could, you might soon be rich enough to 
purchase the pretliest pair of calves imaginable :—-or 
perhaps a couple from your own Zésf, might ‘volunteer to 
carry you upon their shoulders! You must have 
wanted a lift, most cursedly, when you hit upon this 
canting, hypocritical association: —and having raised this 
ammense dunghill by the laborious accumulation of 
single *****, it is but fair you should crow upom it, as 
long as you are able. You have one grand advantage 
with your clients, above ail other lawyers, that you ‘can 
never be called to account, for any stupidity you may fall 
into. They are still more stupid than yourself; and 
will never see it. Otherwise, it would have been a fatal 
stab to your expectations, to have been kicked out of the 
grand jury room so frequently, with égnoramus labelled 
upon your back. Any society, coengonell of men of 
ordinary intellects, would have turned you out of the» 
committee-room, afler you had preferred any false aceu- 
sation, any unjustifi able slander. against an individual. 
You are aware that when the Grand Jury refused to 
find your bills, their refusal left you only to choose he- : 
tween the epithets of husy fool. or wanton tiar! | And 
An association anxious to preserve its own reputation 
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would have indignantly dismissed a fellow from its 
service, who either did not know, or did not care, what 
he was about. In one of these conclusions you are 
inevitably involved. More than once have you limped 
before Grand Juries, with a bundle of accusations under 
your arm, which have been returned upon your hands, and 
you have been obliged to swallow the ready-made false- 
100ds with what appetite you might. You are‘either then 
a silly fellow, who cannot judge what zs or what 7s not 
libellous; or you are one who does not care whether he 
prefers true or false accusations! Do not think me rude, 
in thus conditionally calling you a silly fellow. I have 
legal authority, for its employment on particular occa- 
sions ; but if you will solemnly make an affidavit that 
you are not a simpleton, I shall know in future what 
epithet to make use of, when your name comes gratiny 
on my ear. However, I am inclined to think your vice 
is want of cvéedlect. 1 do not dispute that you have a 
certain degree of sense and feeling. You can tell that 
a man Without money, and a lawyer without briefs, are 
a pair of miserably halting animals:—and you can tell, 
I dare say, when a purse is empty, or full, by the mere 
touch. All this you may do— 
** Not out of reason, buta train 
Of atoms josHing in the brain :”"— 

and having found boobies with purses filled better than 
their sculls, you have been cunning enough to put your 
empty bags in a way of catching the drippings. So much 
antellect may be allowed you :—but I think, from your 
repeated failures with grand juries, you can hardly claim 
any thing further, on the score of ability. You may 
argue, and [ dare say you do, that “‘ you do not care a 
*¢ curse whether the bills are found, or not:—you must 
“* be paid for drawing them up; and it matter nothing 
** to you, whether you are paid for preferring false accu- 
** sations, or true bills. Your labours can but be set 
** down to the general account ; and it is of no conse- 
** quence, whether you succeed for the society, or not—as 
“‘ you are sure to succeed for yourself!” All this is 
very true—but still 1 would advise you to maintain 
stoutly that you have no brains! Otherwise it may be 
said that a lawyer who pretended to manage the funds 
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of a society ought not to charge them with Avs blunders 
—that you ought to charge nothing for the preparing of 
bills which the grand juries threw out; as it was unrea~ 
sonable the society should pay for your stupidity ; and 
bear also the ridicule and scorn of the country into the | 
bargain! They might say, that the expence of prosecut- 
ing Mary Ann Carlile, against whom you could not ob- 
tain a verdict, ought to fall upon your own shoulders. 
To avoid all these awkward conclusions, stick to it stoutly 
that you area blockhead !—an absolute blockhead—-swear 
that you can comprehend nothing beyond the payment 
of your bills, and the reasonableness of your prosecuting 
any body you like, by whatever means your like, because 
you can get money no other way, and money you musé 
have! There is Mr. Sharpe will be a credzble witness 
in your behalf (as soon as he has redeemed his character 
from the censure of Mr. Waithman), and if Ae were to 
need such service, you can do as much for him. You 
will do well to give no other reason but your folly for 
your conduct, in some other respects ;—for besides the 
repeated “ Lies” which the grand juries have thrown in 
your teeth, for the consolation of your admirers, I find 
some other matters which may induce the public to set 
you down as a sad falsifier of facts, if you do not insist 
upon it that you are as great a Dunderhead as ever 
stumbled over plain fact, or refused to boggle at common 
sense. There is no medium for you, Mr. Murray. Dog- 
berry, or Munchausen !—take your choice—but you 
have no other alternative. Your must either limp about 
the streets, exclaiming— Mark ye, my masters, I am 
‘“‘an ass! Oh! that I had been set downanass! But re- 
‘** member, my masters, when occasion shall serve, ] am 
‘* nevertheless an ass, though it be not so set down:”— 
or you must be content to wear the sirname of the dame 
embellisher, until you have hobbled to you grave! Are 
you aware of an advertisement, signed Charles Murray, 
in the New Times of Friday last? Do you know, that 
it contains, among various lies by inference a plain, pal- 
pable, and open Lig Direct! Surely the great captain, 
a soldier of honor and repute, cannot have authorized the 
publication of lies, under his sanction, and at the ex- 
pence of Ais purse! Yet, Charles Murray, is there 
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A LIE, signed with your signature, and published 
on tlie pretended behalf, among others, of this migh- 
iy captain! There are also some bishops in the herd, and 
many reverend clergymen, who tell us they are en- 
gazed in a spiritual combat with the father of lies: 
Pray heaven, this Charles Murray does not get art 
as one of his children! Surely, these gentlemen do 
not authorize, and pay for the propagation of lees! 
Do they, friend Murray? Have they dusted the devil’s 
jacket, in their wrestling with him, until some of tue 
afin dirt has tarnished their own garments? Does 
thes Charles Murray, who signs ihe advertisement in 
question, mean, that having beat the devil, these reve- 
rend gentlen men have undertaken to pat ronise his most 
dangerous employment! Fie, Mr. Murray! You 
might have been content with looking foolish yourself. 
You were paid for it ; and however disgraceful, the ri- 
dicule is profitable. But you should not have exhi- 
bited your patrons in such a shameful light, and as 
paying to be ridiculed. They surely might continue 
to obtain the scorn and contempt of the world, on their 
crusade, on cheaper terms than to advertise them all, 
throughout the country, as the patrons of falsehood ! 
Bishops, c captains (great and little), priests (in and out 
of petticoats), Miss Golightly, and Hannah Moore, are 
waraded by éAzs Charles Murray as the unblushing pa- 
trons of a lie they probably never saw, before it was 
heralded in the newspapers, to their shame and mortifi- 
calion, by their meddling esquire, Charles Murray! Less 
than this has often made a parson swear; and Miss 
Hannah Moore will oe 9 be able to recover her sereni- 
ty, when she learns how egregiously she has been focl- 
ridden in the matter. Now, Charles Murray, be ready 
to swear stoutly to your foliy—for the LIE is about to 
be transcribed—and if you are not enabled to obtain 
credit for foolery, you are ina mest lamentable condi- 
tion. Here it is—broad, open, plain, and direct:— 
“ BY SOME, BLOODSHED IS RECOMMENDED, 
“ AS THE SHORTEST ANDREADIEST PATH TO 
* REFORM.” Lookat itagain, Charles Murray! Read 
jt again! Consider ils import woll!—and then a ques- 
tion in your car, Charles Murray—fs there a wretch in 
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your horde, that dares awn this infernal slander? Is 
there a knave who will confess he wrote it? Ts there 

a fool, who will say that he believes it? Is therea 
man amongst them, who would not kick that wretch 
out of his « COMPANY, who kad dared to issue such a 
PALPABLE LIE, under his pretended sanction? 
THIS IS A GROSS AND AN ABOMINABLE 
FALSEHOOD—and its author, unless he can substan- 
iiate his claim to folly verging upon ideotism, will have 
some difficulty in shewing “he is not a DEL IBERATE 
and WANTON LIAR. 

No one has ever recommended bloodshed, as the path 
toreform! No one has ever talked of BLOODSHED, 
but the FRANKLINS, the OLIVERS, the EF - 
WARDS’S, the hired wretches who were cngaged it 
ihe purchase of treason, and who furnished ibis the ban- 
suet of blood to the perpe etrators, and defenders of all 
abuses. Where has violence been recommended but by 
ministerial incendiaries? Where has it been evinced, 
bat when it has proceeded from an enmity to reform! 
WHO shed the BLOOD at MANCHESTER? WHO 
shed the blood of the populace, on the 14th of August 
last? What wretch, with his ips breathing applause at 
the wanton slaughter of the Reformers, would mock his 

eason, belie his veracity, insult his hearers, and deride 
his God, by the WILFUL LIE, that the Reformers 
have ever contemplated, or recommended bloodshed! 
This WANTON LIE stands self-refuted Mr. Murray! 
Uf“ bloodshed is recommended as the shortest and readiest — 
road to Reform,” ws do you not prosecuiec such re- 
commendation? W hy do you not produce this recom- 
mendation, and present it to the tribunals of the country, 
instead of hobbling after silly caricatures, and pre- 
ferring ridiculous and slanderous indictments, which the 
Grand Juries will not entertain? You are in every way 
convicted of ee or guilt? Either you publish 


falsehoods, to obtain money under false pretences, . or 


you wilfully neglect the duty which you aflect to dis- 
charge. You have no such indictment preferred. You 
can find no matter on which to ground such an indict- 
ment——and yel vou publish that ct exists! What loop- 
male can vou find. Charles Murray, te redeem you from 
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this “ open and apparent shame?” Are you not fearful 
that the Attorney General, or the Solicitor General, will 
pull your nose, whenever you dare intrude it into their 
presence? Your falehood slanders them, as grossly as 
it belies the Reformers! If your statement were true, 
they would be unworthy of their si¢wations, and unde- 
serving of their salaries. They would betray thecr trust, 
and neglect their duty, if they suffered bloodshed to be 
recommended, without their prompt interference. Their 
duty has been a very different one, to that of prosecuting 
the Reformers for recommending bloodshed ;—they have 
been reduced to the sad dilemma of apologizing for the 
minions of the system, who have shed the blood of the 
Reformers! Yet, Mr. Murray, this Charles Murray, 
has prostituted the name of Hrs Society, to the publica- 
tion of this falsehood! Surely, this Mr. Murray will be 
called to an account! Surely, even the Bridge Street 
Horde of anxious persecutors, will disdain so mean—so 
palpable a lie as this! The pretended advocates of reli- 
gion will surcly not march to its pretended defence, with 
a falsehood imscribed on their banners. The sober- 
minded are invoked! Will the sober-minded rally round 
a LIE? The considerate are invoked! Will the consi- 
derate defend a LIE? The Loyat are invoked! Can 
loyalty stoop to identify itself with the greedy heralds of 
avenal LIE? The ordinary cant of such an advertise- 
ment is not worth noticing. When I am told that “ the 
“* enemies of order, and of all government, have thrown 
“¢ off the mask,” I answer, that the enemies of order, and 
of all government, haye not thrown off the mask—it has 
been forn from them, and their hideous faces have been 
exposed to public scorn, in spite of the cant and delu- 
stom with which they hoped to conceal themselves. 
These enemies of order, and government, are not the 
Reformers—but those wretches who fatten upon the 
disorders, abuses, and mal-administration, whieh 
the Reformers denounce as the great causes of the na- 
tional distress. I have seen no publication that has ever 
exaggerated a single grievance, or mis-stated intention- 
ally a single abuse. The Attorney and Solicitor Ge- 
neral, do not prefer a single accusation; because how- 
ever they may repel the publication of disagreeab!e 
truths, they feel the degradation, meanness, and 
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imbecijlity of persecuting, what they cannot dis- 
pute! In what have the Reformers ever inculeated 
“ contempt for the Sovereign?” as this vile and lying 
advertisement asserts, They have wished him to exert 
his prerogative for the general good, instead of leaving it 
to be exercised by the ministry for ¢hezr own advantage. 
Is this to inculcate contempt towards him? There is not 
a reformer who would not prefer his single sway, to the 
abuses which now prevail! Is this to inculcate contempt 
towards him? The reformers wish that he would come 
amongst his people, learn their wants, redress their griev- 
ances, and enjoy their gratitude! Is this to inculcate con- 
tempt against him? The reformers wish their monarch 
to discern betwixt his false advisers, and the people, who 
can have no interest but his :—and they regret, that what 
appears so evident to them, should be by him seen, 
through such a fallacious medium! Is this inculcating 
contempt towards him? This slander also recoils upon its 
foul inventors. Could such contempt be inculcated 
towards the Monarch, and the Attorney General stand 
by without interfering to protect his master? Are the 
regular officers not sufficient for the performance of their 
duty ? Must the Monarch of Great Britain lean for sup- 
port on the wooden head, the tottering crutch, and the 
lame leg, of an obscure Attorney? Must George the 
Fourth be indebted to a bankrupt tradesman for his pro- 
tection? or stands the greatest Monarch in the world in 
need of the assistance of the Bridge-street Gang. 

Mr. Murray would blush to speak these falsehoods :— 
nay, unless he has more impudence than even his cada- 
verous visage indicates, he would publish them as Ais 
own :—though he ventures to put them forth under the 
guarantee of those whose contributions enable him to 
— himself, In their name he can fib most roundly, 
and most safely, and most profitably ; three considera- 
lions that render cowards brave, and boisterous. But 
whoever are the writers, or patrons, of these statements, 
they are falsehoods, Mr. Murray ; and you know them 
to be such. You know that neither empiety, or irreli- 
gon are inculcated by the reformers ; but that their ap- 
peal is constantly and solely to the laws of which they 
are refused the benefit and protection. Whatever may 
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be the ignorance of the parties ou whom you are fatten- 
ing, you are not ignorant that you are adv Ancing UN= 
truths and publishing g fusehoods. Aud there is another 
matter, Mr. Murray, which it is necessary you should 
account for. You have alre rady begged more money from 
the simpletons who have answered your fallacious appeals, 

than would suffice to defray the expences of all the pro- 
seculions you can institute fen times over! What be- 

comes of it, Mr. Murray? Will you dare to publish the 
account of your expendiiure,as well as of your receipts! 
Some items would make the greutest boobies of your 
subscribers stare with amazement. Will you tell them 
how much of their nioney has been paid to Dr. Slop, for 
advertisements and hirelingessays. They are not, per- 
haps, aware of how much of their sibnctintion YORS to 
ihe hiring of ministerial papers, for re-cchoing the peri- 
vdical falsehoods of the manavers of the society. Dr. 
Slop cunningly subscribed twenty guineas! Liow many 
hundreds has he received! The advertisement) which 
contains the LIE we have extracted, eccupics two co- 
lumns and a half! ‘Phe worthy Docior has not received 
less than fwenty guineas for the insertion of this adver- 
tisement! and I perceive he is to be most peculiarly fu- 
voured in this matter. Is this a part of the plan? Is the 
worthy Dr. Slop one of those writers of dudegrity and 
ability who were to be Acred according to the pros- 
peetus, to counteract the progress of sedition! The wor- 
thy Doctor may make some hundreds per annum out of 
this fund, which is divided. though in perhaps very un- 
equal proportions, between the lean loyal! Kine that swarnr 
about Bridge-streel, and live upon their loyalty. — You, 

Mr. Murray, and Mir. Sharpe, have the best picki: 1S, as 
situng at the first table. Dr. Slop may come in vest for 
the largest share ; and then Lhe swarm of miserable re- 

fainers may pul in their claim! But I am curious to 
know the particulars. More than ove thousand pounds 
vou musthave expended in advertisexrents, as bribes, to 
induce the ministerial press to become the decoy -ducks 
ofyour snares! Go on, and prosper! you are in the right 
read to prefermeniand wee sith, and honour! The demon 
dankrupicy will never haunt yourslumbers. Those who 
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can make their /oods their purses, have endless resources. 
There nay be some unlucky accidents befall your repu- 
tations,—but what of that? Fall when they will, they 
will have fetched their price; and you can boast, that 
you have soldihem as well as_ could be expected. 

THE BLACK DWARF. 





MURRAY AND HIS GANG!!! 


The Bridge Street Horde, finding matters hopeless in 
London, where they are indicted themselves as illegal 
nuisances, have sent this libel-grub down to Manchester, 
certain of finding in Lancashire law, what the laws of 
England, as administered by enlightened Juries, will not 
afford them. Mr. Ridgeway, a bookseller, was indicted 
for the same publication, which a London Jury had re- 
fused to find libellous ; and which, if we know any thing 
either of law or justice, the Judge (Holroyd) ought to 
have told the Jury was not endectable in any other part 
of the country, having been legally deemed justifiable. 
Our Juries are entrusted to decide on what is libellous ; 
and when any Jury acquiis a person accused of libel, it 
is a legal determination that the matter is not libellous ; 
and any allempt to institute proceedings against tie 
same matter elsewhere, is an appeal to the prejudices 
of a second Jury, to punish one man for an act which 
has been held justifiable in another. This is removing 
the landmarks of law, and substituting prejudice and ig- 
norance in its stead. Ridgeway has, of course, been 
convicted, in spite of a most eloquent appeal from Mr. 
Brougham. <A Laneashire Jury is the thing for such 
matters. If Ridgeway had been indicted for a libel on 
the moon, by lighting a candle, and the Judge had in- 
clined to the side of her Majesty, .the Queen of Night, 
he would have been convicted immediately. We have 
seen and heard enough of Juries, to feel they might as 
well be dispensed with, in the prosecution of Reformers 
in the country. We do not blame the individuals for 
this, They cannot help their iguorance, or get rid of 
their prejudices. But the remark of a modern essayist 
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ought never to be forgotten when a Trial by Jury is 
spiithl of. “ A Jury,” says he, “ is not merely teal rs 
‘¢ animals that look like men put up in a box, to do what 
“a Judge requests them ; but twelve intelligent as well 
“as honest men, who can judge for themselves, and 
“‘ dare do their duty.” If our country Juries were tried 
by this standard, they would be found miserably want- 
ing. The sy stem carefully excludes most of those 
who can-judge ; and in political cases, we have ample 
reason to suppose the Judge will look with the eyes of 
the Ministry. The drift of the /2bed was the assertion 
that we have no Constitution in England! Well; 
where it is to be found? Waat is it? From what is it 
deduced, and to what is it to be referred 2? Where is the 
security ‘that it will be to- morrow, what it was yester- 
day? Is the Corn Bill a part of it? Are the six Acts 
a part of it? Was the Manchester Massacre a part of 
it? Was the killing of Honey and Francis a part of it ? 
Bring it forward—shew us what it is—and we will allow 
that it exists. But shall we give the name of a Consti- 
tution to the whims and caprices of a Minister, who has 
a majority of the House of Commons at his nod? Mr. 
Justice Holroyd had always understood that English- 
men were proud of their Constitution! What has their 
pride, or their ignorance, to do with the question? A 
savage is proud of a glass bauble ; but does his silly pride 
make it a valuable gem? A fool is proud of the vanity 
which makes him ridiculous. Is he therefore entitled to 
scourge those who will laugh at hisfolly? One incident of 
sO strange a nature occurred in the course of the trial, 
that we cannot help calling the attention of our readers 
to it. A witness said that Ridgeway had recommended 
to him a work entitled the “ Right Divine of Aings to 
“ Govern Wrong :” and this the judge is reported as 
having dared to press upon the jury as matter of aggra~ 
vation, and as furnishing proof of the intentions of Ridge- 
way. What right had the judge to do this? The words 
are a line from Dryden’ s works: and of themselves, are 
only an irony on the infernal doctrine that a right to do 
wrong is derived from Heaven! The book was not 
before him. Its contents, we dare say, are utterly un- 
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known to him; at Jeast they were not judicially before 
him ; and as he would not have suffered Ridgeway to 
prove he had sold, or praised the Bible, to shew. his in- 
nocence, he had no right to refer to any other work, nor 
even to allude in any way to any other publication, as 
affecting the defendant. Not that it might matter with 
the jury ; but it is abhorrent to our ideas of impartiality 
to see what trifles are thrown in as aggravations on one 
side, and what liberal allowances are made for excesses 
on the other. Mr. Murray may enjoy his triumph. He 
has found a victim for his horde, at an expence of some 
hundreds to his silly employers, and at a proportionate 
profit to himself. But does this fellow imagine that any 
one gives him credit for being disinterested—for taking 
one step without hire, in this affair! Or does he imagine 
that his mercenary persecution of individuals will affect 
the freedom of the press? Mr. Brougham treated him, 
and his prosecution, with a degree of scorn that must 
have made the “ galled jade wince ;” and the remark of 
the judge that it did nof matter who were the prosecu- 
tors, was any thing but consoling to a prosecutor, who 
had travelled for hire three hundred miles, to injure a 
better man than himself. 





MOST EXTRAORDINARY OCCURRENCE! 
—._ fn—— 
“* POUND !—-A CHARACTER, BY LORD CASTLEREAGH. 


‘© Whoever has lost such an article, may have it restored, by proper 
“‘ application, and paying the expences of this advertisement! If 
“not quickly reclaimed, it will be sold to defray the expences of 


‘ keeping.” 

Lord Castlereagh has found a character at last! Mi- 
racles will never cease! Every day’s experience con- 
vinces me of this. Having “ bought golden opinions” in 
Dublin, and been cheered into the opinion that he was 
‘a marvellous proper man,” in defiance of so long an 
understanding with ‘himself to the contrary, his friends 
are naturally anxious that his reputation should spread 
through the empire. Some difficulty, however, arose, 
not in what was to be said, but in who was to say it. 
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The noble lord might have given himself a character 
bat he had tried this s experiment before, without any very 
considerable suecess ; for when some men are ready to 
sive their words, it is deemed by your captious fe! lows, 
a reason for expecting that they ought not to be taken. 
There was Dr. Slop ready, as Gai for the job; but Mr. 
Hone had so “ damn’d him to eternal fame,” that his 
slop-pail would have been deemed as geod an authority 
as himself. There were the regular retainers of the Mi- 
nistry ; but who would believe them? Oliver was cone 
to the Cape of Good Hope, or he might have returned 
the noble lord’s disinterested advoeacy of that moral 
gentieman! ‘The Courier, speaking in his own person, 
was worse than all. He had feclinely lamented th at 
only two of the populace had been killed: when he would 
have been better pleased with the loss of a thousanil 
lives, than the disappointment of Lord Liverpool’s ea- 
price. ‘The matter was in this awkward dilemma, when 
it was luckily remembered that the noble lord’s father 
was but recently deccased; and a paragraph from his 
will was produced, to the following cfiect :— 

‘ Having some time a; ZO, in conjunction with my two sons, set- 
tled all my ‘landed estates in the rege considered most advisable. | 
have nothing but chattel interest to dispose of ; the whole of which 
I leave to my. dear son Castlereagh, having full confidence in his 
head and heart, that no exertion or affectionate endeavour will be 
omitted by him, that can in any way contribute, iu addition to he: 

jointure, to the accommodation and comfort of my ene piantie 
ste unhappy widow. | also recominead to his atlention and care 
anv worthy individuals who have beeu long in my service, oni 
whose fi lelity deserves my protection; and that he will do sueh 
acts of liberality and charity in my name, as he may deem neces. 
sary and proper. | have nothing more i add, but that [may be 
privately interred. When the spirit has quitted its mortal abode 
all worldly parade and ostentai ion should cease. 

Dated the 26th of January, 1320. 

This is certainly as good a characler as need be de- 
sired, and the witness is only objectionable i In One pore 
vi view. That “every crow thinks her own youn2 ones 
“ swans,” Isa + known adage ; and what a fond fa- 
ther thinks of his darling child, is not always likely te 
coincide with the opinion of the world. And vet the 
private family character may he doserred, without di- 
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minishing one iota of the odium in which a bad system 
of policy “has involved his public reputation. There is 
something objectionable, notwithstanding, about this will, 
which is brought forward with so much parade, at this 
particular time. {t seems that Lord Castlereagh and his 
late father have been imitating the Reformers in their 
war upon the revenue, by “ setlling ale the tanded es~ 
‘“ tates,” during the life of the old } Marquis, an the 
“ made considered most advisiable,’ by aire the 
LEGACY DUTY was “ most advisably SAVED,” and 
the revenue disappointed of its expected booty! These 
great men, it seems, are only in love with the system for 
what it gives! They have no greater aflection for pay- 
ing than other folks ;—and even serupie to give back a 
mouthful of the many meals they make upon the public 
purse! fam not much delighted either, with the turn- 
ing over of the old servants to the liberalily of a young 
master ! There are a thousand recollections by which we 
pe aun measure the value of services, that can never 
be implanted in the bosom of another :—and were his 
lor ship’ s liberality better known than it is, yet he could 
never appreciate the worth of such attentions as smooth 
the downhill path of life to an old man. It looks as if the 
Marquis could not trust himself to do his own duty, or 
was advised not to perform it. Nor do I understand the 
phraseology of the request, that his rordahip ** would do 
“such acts of diheradity, and char? ify, in his father’s 
“name, as he should deem necessary and proper 2’— 
but if may be an Irish mode of being déberaé and char?- 
table by proxy! The desire of a pr rivate funer at seems 
to match the general parsimony of ihe sentiments. We 
do not see why the undertaker should be defrauded of 
his price for carrying greatness to its last, home, ina pro- 
per manner. The observation also, that “* when the 
** spirit has quitlied its mortal abode, all worldly parade 
“ and ostentation should cease,” squares not with the or- 
dinary precepts of religion, whieh forbids parade and 
ostentation during 2 ife, , and not: afer death. But 
perhaps this is Lrish also? At any rate, his Lord- 
ship might have proiited by this last piece of advice, and 
pocketed the will, as well ‘as the leaacy duty. 1 should 
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not have noticed this document, nor the littleness which 
could boast of it, if it had been permitted to drop dead- 
born from the columns of the Courier, into the oblivion 
fox which it was calculated ; but a few days after its pub- 
lication, I found the following paragraph, which was 
probably intended for the epitaph of the character, as it 
is quite in the usual style of such compositions :—** The 
“¢ affectionate and concise will of the late Marquis of 
“ Londonderry may justly be deemed a model of 
*‘ testamentary perfection ; combining simply, but elo- 
*¢ quently, all that paternal confidence could inspire to 
“ eulogize the endowments of an illustrious and a beloved 
“son.” This blundering attempt to disturb the dead, 
merits an exposure of the sycophantic flattery. In the 
first place, it is hardly to be called a wild, for it merely 
states that the party had obviated the necessity of making 
one, by a previous disposal of the estates ;—which how- 
ever proper, and prudent, in a man who wishes to protect 
hard-earned property from the gripe of the borough- 
mongers, is scarcely honourable in the defender of those 
boroughmongers, and one whose estates had accumulated 
ten-fold in their service. A model of testamentary 
perfection it is assuredly not; having nothing of the 
nature of a testament about it. It bequeathes nothin 

but the justice, iberality, and charity of the deceased ; 
and though these might be of énestimadle value to the 
legatee, if they were to be entered upon by virtue of the 
bequest, they are not usually matters of testamentary 
conveyance. What ‘ endowments” of the noble Lord 
does this curions will ‘‘ eulogize?” Are his “ head” and 
his “ heart,” endowments? A father might be grate- 
ful to them for the encrease of the family estates ; but 
they have been fatal to the interests of the nation which 
has made him “ ¢/lustrious” at a sad expence to itself. 
I am anxiously waiting for a list of the /éberalities and 
charities which his Lordship may think proper and 
necessary to be performed. When he has done a few 
good things in his father’s name, he may probably be at 
leisure to do a few in his own! And here he has 
plenty of scope to immortalize himself, and to become 
indeed ‘ idlustrious.” Let him not fear the want of 
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babit in such matters will make him awkward. We care 
not with what uncouthness he begins to be Letter. His 
new virlues shall be his apologists for any breach of de- 
corum :—and his new character shall be his excuse for 
his misdeeds. But he must not think tostrut about. with 
this character in his hand, as a virtuoso with a rusty. me- 
morial of the days of Czesar, and make no other use of it 
than to excite the attention of the curzous. 


THE BLACK DWARF. 





LETTERS OF THE BLACK DWARF. 


From the Black Dwarf in Warwick Gaol, to the 
Yellow Bonze at Japan. 


MORE WONDERS—CONTRAST BETWEEN THE BELGIANS 
AND THE IRISH, IN THEIR ESTIMATION OF A KING! 


My respected Friend, 

| Matters have not yet become much worse, in 
consequence of the lamented absence of the Monarch of 
these realms, from his native kingdom. The Council 
have managed so far with much prudence. The weather 
has even been better; and the sun keeps on his usual 
course. it was most to be apprehended, that the peo- 
ple would not be contented with these nineteen substi- 
tutes crammed into the resemblance of royalty: but they 
are very considerate people after all; and take what is 
given to them, with as much satisfaction as they yield up 
that what is required. Any necessary representative of 
his Majesty contents them—comes he in the shape of 
tax gatherer, exciseman, parish constable, or beadle of 
the church. Nay, at Spithead, they are still more mar- 
vellously considerate! Last weelc they exclaimed they 
were all dead, because the monarch had not gratified 
them with a visit, which they had half-expected. The 
next dispatches, [ naturally supposed, would have 
brought an account of their funeral; and that thecounly 
had gone into mourning for the decease of so celebrated 
a naval station! Judge my surprize, when I read the 

Vou. VII. No. 15. 
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commencement of an arrival from thence, “* Spetheud és 
itself again’? “ The Royal Georze”—I stopped— 
Why, said I, can it be possible that old ocean should 
have been so unpolite towards the monarch of Britain, 
who claims the waves for his vassal, as to drive him to. 
wards Spithead, when he had embarked for Calais! I 
then remembered that I had read of his arrival at’ the 
rench sea-port, and anxiously read on, to see what 
Royal George could have restored Spithead to itself 
again! And what dost thou think it might be, my good 
friend? = T would wager thee all my love of humour to 
thy becoming cravity, that thou couldst not guess in the 
remainder of thy life. ‘* Spithead is itself again!” This 
is Uhe text,—extracted from that scrzptire “of political 
aposlacy, the Courter! And thus the sermon proceeds 
—The reason why Spithead has become ifself again, is 
_ se “* the Royal George yacht arrived yesterday, 
“ with several of her escort, and came immediately into 
‘our harbour.” The yacht has produced this remark- 
able resuscitation! Do not doubt again, “ that such 
“* divinity doth hedge a King,” since the mere contact of 
a yacht with the royal personage could produce this 
miracle! The royal yacht consoles them for the loss of 
royally! Should the fates most unfortunately ordain 
Uhat his Majesty should not revisit this island, Spithead is 
in possession of the royal yacht! Oh! most amiable of 
foyal souls! Oh! most ‘fortunate of islanders! The 
yacht is in your harbour! Are ye sick, go look upon 
the yacht! Are ye hungry, go, look upon the yacht, 
ai gaze away every uneasy se nsation! Enviable mor- 
tals!’ Thus to possess a charm which can restore you to 
yourselves, on an occasion, when Dublin is left discon- 
solate to weep and béubber!—and vainly endeavour to 
wash away its care in divine whiskey, to the grating 
dissonance of party toasts! Mow fortunate it is to meet 
with such sensibility. Even the tears of whiskey, and 
the sorrow that swallows them until it cannot speak, are 
far more interesting than the cold se nsibility which 1s 
sometimes evidenced on the approach of greatness! Pity 
with me, my friends! the séwpid Belgians! They have 
none of that excitable sensibility, which distends the 
jaws to dislocation, and protrudes the eyes almost 
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out of their sockets, as any wondrous personage 
honors their highways, by condescending to make use 
of them for his own pleasure! They collect, indeed, in 
vroupes, and stare, and stutler; as if they expected to 
see something extraordinar y :—but they cannot discri- 
minatle, my friend. They have not that intuitive feeling 
which impresses upon more ductile minds the value of 
the presence of any illustrious potentate:—and when 
they sec only a man, When they expected a monarch, 
they seem absolutely disappointed. I am almost dis 
posed to think they should be chastised into better man- 
ners; and iam inclined to propose that the Duke of 
Wellington and Lord Castlereagh should be requested. to 
slay there, until they have taucht the rustics betier man- 
ners! For my part, I should not so much care how 
lone the employment might last them. When the King 
was about to leave Brussels, where the King of that 
country had offered him ¢welve pictures in return for his 
crown, the Courier mournfully records that—“ the an- 
~ nouncement that his Majesty was to set out, brought 
** fogether a crowd of spectators , but there was no de- 
‘ monstration of feeling on the occasion; and they be- 
“haved with a cold indifference, appearing as if they 
“ were utlerly unmindful that the greatest monarch in 
“the world deignred to konor them with his presence !” 
What brutes, what insensible brutes, they must have 
been! It seems that an announcement was requisite, 
even Lo induce the incurious dolts to leave their houses! 
They would not have come into the streets, if something 
had not been held out to ihem as deserving their atten- 
ion; and they were so incorrigibly dull, that they ome 
not comprehend the ady antage they were enjoying! 1 
dare say the poor things did not <n that the greatest 
monarch in the world was before their eyes. They must 
have heard of the ixing of England, it is certain; but 
they might not have beard he was the greatest monarch 
in the world, Somebody should have told them. Where 
was the Duke of Wellington’ Where was Lord Castle- 
reagh? Why did not this “ illustrious” pair mount on 
some eminence, and inform the Belgic populace of the 
real nature of the benefit they were enjoying. Why did 
they not describe the raptures thal prevailed in Dublin 2 $ 








JAZ THE BLACK DWAR? 


and at the Curragh of Kildare: If Lord Castlereagh had 
put the “‘ fundamental features” of the case, standing 
prostrate, clearly before them, there is no doubt they 
would have been as enthusiastic in their demeanour, as 
other folks, who having once turned their backs upon 
themselves, can easily turn them upon any thing else. 
“ The conduct of the French,” remarks the reporter, 
“¢ was very different!” Yes, but then the politeness of 
the French is proverbial; and six hundred bottles of wine 
had a strong tendency to awaken their sensibilities. “ At 
7 Tournay, which is in the Belgian territory, the auiho- 
“* rittes had neglected making any previous arrange- 
** ments, and the consequence was, that the royai suile 
“¢ were delayed an hour and a half waiting for horses 1’ 

Lamentable consequence! But doubtless owing to pure 
ignorance! The poor fellows might have imagined Lhe 
monarch travelled in an etherial’ car, drawn by fiery 
griffins, Wilh the Duke of Wellington and Castlereagh as 
coachman, and postillion! Somebody should have gone 
before, and told them the King used horses, like other 

folks, and paid for them like’ other folks, and there is 
no doubi, the people at Tournay would have pro- 
vided them, if they could have been convinced that mo- 
narchs travelled like other men. It is difficult for ordi- 
nary minds toappreciate what is their duty towards 
their superiors. They are often deemed rude, when they 

are only ignorant. ‘The Ministersof this monarch should 
take care to let every body know their duly when he ep- 
pears :—and there is no doubt but that it would be most 
readily performed. [am heartily glad that this stain upon 
the Belgic character has been in some measure removed. 

Atthe Theatre , his Majesty was received with proper de- 

corum; and the reporter remarks, “ éAzs was the firsi 
“* time since his Majesty’s arrival that the Belgians prov- 
‘ ED themselves worthy of his presence!” The people 
in the theatre were of “ a superior order,” and knew 
what they were about. They had probably read the 
[rish newspapers, and learnt how to teat a monarch. 
There is, besides, my friend, another reason for this 
strange indifference. ‘Ou the road, the Marquis of Co- 
nyngham was taken for the King by these silly fellows 
in Belgium ; - and this aezslake micht account for thedis- 
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appointment they felt—but T must let the chronicler tell 
this story, and laugh at it afterwards. ‘ The Marquis of 
** Cony neham, while sitting in the ambassador’s box, (at 


‘¢ the theatre before mentioned) related an anecdote that 
“made those around him laugh heartily. (1 hope it 
66 


will make thee laugh, my yellow friend!) He said, 
‘ that while travelling in the royal carriage, from Calais 
* to Lisle, the people in many places mistook him for 
** the King, and incessantly cried out, ° Long live the 
“ King of England!’ making at the same timea pr ofound 
+ obeisance. The noble | Marquis felt quite embarrassed 
“at having thus involuntarily usurped the honours of his 
: Sovereign ! and was anxious to hide himself from the 
acclaiming multitude. However, in order to do this, 
he was subjected to no slight inconvenience ; for being 
of more than ordinary stature, he found it necessary to 
** coil up his frame in a corner of the carriage, and to 
“‘ hold his head close to his knees, a posture which his 
” lordship represented as by no means pleasant ona long 
“journey. His Majesty enjoyed the scene exceedingly ; 
” (, aad rallied the Marquis on the aukward predicament 
‘in which he found himself. ‘ What, Conyngham, said 
* his Majesty, ‘have you not yet learned to play the 
“King? Bow to them, man, as I would! Those who 
““ have seen his Majesty make a bow, (adds the Repor- 
ys: _, ter) will readily admit that he could not have imposed 
‘* upon the noble Marquis « any injunction less hkely to be 
*€ obeyed.” Some one told me this was all a_ fiction, 
only manufactured to praise the excellence of his Ma- 
jesty’s bow! There are some circumstances about the 
detail, certainly, which do no not seem quite consistent 
with each other :—as for instance, if his Majesty en yoyert 
the scene exceedingly, he must have witnessed tt ; 
if he had been a witness , he must have been in the same 
eaurrtage ; and if he had been in the same carriage, it was 
no compliment to him, that another should be taken for 
him; and besides, instead of telling Conyngham to bow, 
which he must have known as well as the reporter, he 
could not have done, with any thing like equal grace, his 
Majesty would have bowed himself, aud convinced them 
by his admitted superiority in this matter, that he was 
Vor. VIL, No. 15. 
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King. Again, the closeness of a carriage would destroy 
much of the grace of bowing ; and those > who would PLay 
the King in such a manner, should have more room for 
the display of a kingly bow! Perhaps then only the 
latter part has been fabricated, to compliment the royal 
bow! And this may be doubted ; for it will be ques- 
tioned whether the most ac complished sentleman in En- 
gland would deem it playing the King, to make a fine 
bow! The poor Marquis is however to be pitied; but 
like other martyrs to etiquette, he makes more of his suf- 
ferings than they need to have been. It is very awkward, 
certainly, to make a long journey, coiled up like asnake 
in one corner of a carriage, With one’s head resting on 
the knees: —but the Marquis does not mean to tell tra- 
vellers that it was necessary to do this all the way from 
Calais to Lisle; oy that the roads were lined with people 
all that distance! As hepassed through the firs¢ village, 
the mistake might have happened; and the Marquis 
might have coiled up. his frame in the corner; but 
it could have contisued no longer. Not even the 
peasantry, or beggars, of France, would have sup- 
posed that bein to be a Aung, who was coiled up en 
one corner of a carriage, and endeavoured to hide it- 
self! This is by no means an ordinary opinion of the 
Kingly nature; and we must suppose that, occasionally, 
at least, Master Couyngham ucotled himself, and 
pricked up his ears in all the pride of nobility, until the 
cries of Long live the King! reminded him of the indeli- 
cacy of appropriating to himself, the Aonours which he- 
longed to his Sovereign, and prompted the necessity of 
hiding himself aguen ‘ But even this modesty was to 
the King’s great injury! If any bedy, mistaking the 
man for his master, had peeped into the carriage, and 
seen a great awkward figure, coiled up in one corner of 
the carriage, such a droll circumstance would have ba- 
nished all those ideas of superior grace, and majesty f 
deportment, which fame has e onterred upon the King 
and this report gainiug ground, as the party approached 
Belgium, it might have been whispered about, and de- 
tracted from the admiration which the real Monareh 
should have excited. Really, my friend, this Conyng- 
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ham did not hit upon the best method of serving his So- 
vereign., Since the mistake was made by the populace, 
he should have endeavoured to turn it to his master’s ad- 
vantage, by bearing himself as much like a King as pos- 
sible; and not by squatting down, and coiling up 
in one corner of his carriage. Surely he was not atraid 
the people would discover their mistake, if he ventured 
to look up! Some of his enemies may whisper this: but 
history will pardon the vanity, and trifling part of the 
affair, as it settles the grand pornt of the inimitable su- 
periority of the Monarch’s bow! That Grecian must 
have been sadly ignorant who, when questioned about 
his skill in music, replied, “1 do not know how to play 
upon the lute; but [ know how to make a large city 
‘from a small one!” That was the qualification of a 
carpenter, or a bricklayer! Accomplishments are the 
great essentials! Grace is the grand requisite! Hang 
the distress that prevails! Let it be whistled, and bowed, 
and danced away! Care will not dare to intrude upon 
the joyous revels of a Court; and, if the Monarch should 
fall in love with travelling, he may chase the “ foul fiend” 
from one end of his dominions to the other. Some people 
here are discontented that the Monarch should travel. 
On the contrary, [ think it advantageous to himself, and 
probably to the country. Something he must see, not- 
withstanding the care of his courtiers to close his carriage 
windows !—and the eyes are excellent means of instruc- 
tion to those whom circumstances prevent from the full 
exercise of thought. 
Thy friend and well-wisher, 
THE BLACK DWARE. 


—y 


DEATH OF THE BIRMINGHAM PITT CLUB 
NOTE ON THE CASE OF PLASTENS. 
———— 

On Monday last, at a general meeting of the members of the Bir- 
** mingham Pitt Club, it was resolved, that the dinner which mas 

“to have taken place this year, should be postponed anil Oc 
“tober, 1823; and that ii future it shoald be held triehaially, 

“ instead of annually.’—Birmingham Paper, Oct. 8, 13: 31» ‘ 








Thus has eapined at Birmatogee im, the mischievous 
apirit which lighted up the ear milage ations of E741, and 
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has since that period obscured the rays of the sun, but 
its lurid, dark, and deceitful blaze. I say expired; for 
this suspension of ¢hree years will prove as fatal to its 
existence, as an hour to the vital principle of any ordi- 
nary maiefactor. ‘This additional symptom that the rea- 
son of the country is about to resume its authority, is 
gratifying in the extreme ; and the more so, as the re- 
covery is guife natural, It is the result of read feeling, 
and absolite conviction. The Pittites are ashamed of 
the idol of rags which they have so long worshipped ; 
and are anxious to sneak out of the shame of advocating 
opinions that are no longer profitable. They area race 
of animals who are only to be reached through their 
pockets :—but there they are remarkable for feeling. It 
was ridicuious to assail them with argument. Appeals 
relative to the good of others, whether of mankind in 
general, or of their own countrymen in particular, they 
could not understand. They resembled the undertaker, 
who ran home frantic with joy that a battle was to be 
fought in his neighbourhood, in the prospect of having 
coffins to make for the dead :—and if the order had been 
given to make them coffins, nothing on earth would have 
ever convinced him that it was any evil for other folks to 
be cut to pieces; but when he understood that no coffins 
were wanted—that soldiers were thrown like dogs into 
large holes, without any ceremony, he was quite shocked 
at the barbarity of war, by which he was to get nothing. 
Just so, with the Pittites! Who were killed, or who were 
ruined, or who were starved, was nothing in the world 
to them, provided they gained by the system. They 
were even generous in their indifference. They did net 
mind taxes, while they could make more by taxation, 
than it cost them. They had no objection even toa 
contribution of ten per cent upon ¢hetr profits! The 
Poor’s-rates too were very willingly paid, while the ruin 
of the mass, made the prosperity of the few! The Pit- 
tites were well enough off! and they were ready to drag 
the car of that prime agent of human misery over the 
broken bones, and bleeding bodies of his victims. Every 
war-whcop was checred with savage joy '—and while 
the Exchange of London rang with the acclaim of 
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murder, every provincial coterie re-echoed the shouts 
for blood! This system could only end with such crea- 
tures, by the termination of its profits. While it paid 
them, they would never have deemed it criminal. A 
staunch Pittite would have exulted in the conflagration 
of the world, if the villains who wished to set it on fire, 
had purchased the fuel of iim! Human wretchedness 
was thus necessarily prolonged, unti! this system had 
wasted itself; for there was no energy on the part of 
the sufferers to counteract the desolation. These last 
stood gaping, and waiting to be devoured ; and followed 
one another in shoals, like bleating bell- weathers, to 
certain destruction. The happy period has at last ar- 
rived, when the Pittites themselves find their turn is 
eome; and that, after ruining others, their own ruio is 
becoming inevitable! This is right! This is truly glo- 
rious. It re-assures us of the existence of reérabutive 
justice, The chalice has passed round to their own lips, 
aid they must drink of the baneful cup,a mixture which 
they have so long forced down the throats of others, 
Robespierre on the scaffold, waiting for the death to 
which his fury had oxtaidtied so many victims ;—and @ 
Pittite compelled at last lo feed the evils he has contri- 
buled to inflict upon the world :-—are equally cheering 
spectacles. On such occasions, we are irresistibly com- 
pelled to exclaim — 
“Yes; there are Gods! and virtue is their care!” 

Humanity revives, human nature recovers its import- 
ance, and justic: 278 proud that her balance isagain equally 
poised, when these things occur. They encourage vir- 
tne, and fortify our reason, by showing that the course 
of nature is opposed to the continuance of oppression 5 
and that providence has a certain mode of correcting the 
[set sibility of those who will not feel for the evils of 
others, by making them effectually sensible of their own. 
fn other towns, the miserable and disgusting relics of 
vice and folly, called Pitt clubs, have long been on the 
wane. That of Li verpool has ‘passed already to. the 
Zrveve, aud Is remerabered only in iis mischievous pere 
veluation of the evus the ori iginal entailed upon the na- 
ition. In London the Pitt Club has changed its nature, 
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and become the Hidon Club ; abandoning the professions 
of Mr. Pitt, and substituting the garbled edition of them 
which has been republished “by the present administra- 
tion. When Eldon departs from the Court of Chancery, 
with his well-loaded bags, he will carry with him all that 
remains of the London "Pitt Club. But the greatest of 
all similar triumphs is the suspension of the Birmingham 
Pitt Club; for it has conquered itself! It has literally 
burnt to the socket , and they have put it out, to prevent 
the disagreeable stench which it would otherwise create. 
if a dozen could have been found, with any spirits for the 
continuance of the delusion, it would have continued. 
Nay, I am inclined to believe, that if a Chairman could 
have been found, daring enough to belie his reason and 
his conscience, by trumpeting forth the praise of a system 
which no longer pays, that a dinner would have been got 
up out of mere gratitude, and the shame which merce- 
nary blockheads feel, to recant opinions which are no 
longer worth holding. The Whig opposition in Birming- 
ham can claim but little credit for any contribution ‘to 
this effect. The greater part of them have been as cri- 
minally passive, as the Pitt party have been criminally 
active, in the ruin of the best interests in the country. 
They have, for the most part, played the fool, as grossly 
as their rivals have played the knave, in polities ; and the 
Pitt system might have lasted for ever, for any exertions 
on the part of the Whigs, to shorten its reign. Thank 
heaven, that it carried ie seeds of its own destruction— 
that it was mortal in its nature; and that its own children 
were destined for its destruction, in their own defence. 
It is almost a pity the mecling was not held once more. 
There are some singular demonstrations of prosperity in 
the town of Birming ham at present, which would serve 
to illustrate its nature more admirably than could be done 
by any other means. Of these matters the Birmingham 
papers are silent, out of charity, we suppose, to the Pitt 
party; and as not liking to accumulate coals of tire upon 
ithe heads ofthe Pittites, who have been hunting their op- 
ponents from gaol to gaol, and from workhouse to work- 
house, for the last twenty years. 

It would have been a glorious proof of the merits 
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wad prosperity of the Pitt system, for the Pithites to 
have looked from the window, and seen men carrying 
placards aboul the street, announcing the de termination 
vf the overscers to seize the persons of those poor crea- 
tures, who had locked their doors, to prevent the miser- 
able remains of their furniture from being taken away, 
in default of the payment of poor’s-r ates. This would 
have been quite a treat! The placard-bearers should 
have been called into the room; and should have drank 
“ the prosperity of the nation,’ in full bumpers. The 
health of the placard-bearers would have naturally follow- 
ed, and then the chief of them might have indulged the 
company with an — of how many distresses had 
been that day is many remained for the mor- 
row, and the talkie ¥ day s—how the jacobins stormed 
and ‘raved when the bedi were torn from wider their 
Wives and children, to be sold for a quarter of their va- 
lue to maintain still poorer wretches than themselves—- 
how well the system ‘* worked” in one street, where there 
were only sixteen houses, seven of which were entered 
in one day by warrants of distress !—and the creat pro- 
bability that on the next levy, the whole sixteen would 
experience the same blessing. Theu might have fol- 
lowed the health of Mr. Justice Bailey, and the blessings 
of taxation! with seven times seven, in commemoration 
of the seven distresses. ‘* Double ty thes, double taxes, 
*“ and double poor’s-rates,” might have followed with 
great propriety ; and the day mizht have happily con- 
cluded by the committal of half the company to the dun- 
veon, for not being able to pay for the wine and broken 
lasses. This would have been a proper winding up of 
the affair ; ; and as the system began in deceil, it might 
have ended in apparent shame:—and expired in the 
scorn even of those it had brought to beggary and ruin. 
The Mercury, tired of a regular combat, has aimed 
a random arrow, and asked if L would tell him what a 
few “ good men and true” could have done in the aflair 
of Plastens, which even the Mercury admits is “< 
damning stain, upon all who connived at it ;’—that 
is the whole town; or at least every portion of il, who 
could have interfered, and would nof. I cannot deem it 
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throwiny away exergy, in altempling to remove a slain 
of so damning a nature; and if ! were an inhabitant of 
the town, | would never cease to exclaim —* out! 
“ damning spot!’ until justice were obtained—solid, 
substantial justice; or until every child in the street 
shouid be so Well versed in the history of the “* damning 
* séain,” that not one of those who spilt this drop of in- 
fernal gall should avpear in the public streets, without 
me ting the public indignation. If the Mercury will 
publis sh the report of the 7 which was ad- 
vertised as left at the workhouse for the inspection of 
tic inhabilants, but of which | have in vain endeavoured 
io vel a copy, 1 will pled ive myself to point out a means 
yi “obtaining somelains approac hing to justice, even at 
this clevenia hour, Surely this public document may 
ve shed ee even to the most moderate. 
tt musi lave been deliberately drawn up, and intended 
ior the public aveel i.el this then be published. Let 
z ihe veal facts of the case appear. Let the town at 
ieasl know who they are who have blotted its annals 

wilh this damning stain! Even if the case be of so 

flagrant a nalure as to render the publication of this pa- 

ochial document dangerous, let it be transmitted to me, 

and 1 will meet the danger. In such a cause, as the de- 

fence of an honesi and industrious poor man, against the 

caprice or ignorance of a few rich men, I am partial to 
quixolism, and ready at all times for the encounter of 

tory wend-malés! As the matter now stands—a great 

: vwroug bas beer sustained by an unoflending individual, 
wiio had no means of self-defence, or self-protection ; 

and that helplessness, — onght to have been his de- 

fr Ce, prow} pled the oulrage. anid a ifan impunity, 





Uszracetul to ail the look 2 s-on! Whe the wrongs rev 
maine unatoned, Br rinins an may fec! the s entiments 
of fady Maebeth, in hor guilty wanderings ;— 


BE ae , e fe.ny ’ a t.) 
§KHE Herter : \ OA 


Viti not cleanse th's little spot!” 
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LETTERS TO THE BLACK DWARF. 


COMPARISON BETWEEN MURRAY, SHARPE, &¢. AND 
BROCK, PELHAM, AND VAUGHAN. 


Mr. Dwarr, 


J understand certain Bridge Street worthies are 
bitterly stung to the quick, by a comparison made of 
them in a morning paper, with the blood-money con- 
spirators, who have been recently held to bail for their 
vood behaviour, their term of imprisonment having ex- 
pired:—but I really do not see why so much offence 
should have been taken. J am an odd fellow to be sure, 
and my opinions can have but little weight: but I assure 
you I think Messrs. Pelham, Brock, and Vaughan, to be 
quite equal to the worthies in question, since they have 
atoned for their offences by, and satisfied the penalty of, 
the law; while Sharpe and Murray, are yet under the 
heavy accusation of having obtained money under false 
pretences, and other disreputable practices for which a 
bill of indictment is found against them, and the trial of 
which they are now awaiting, It may be said Murra 
and Sharpe do not seek to get any. body hanged!. This is 
rue; because they are only. paid for seeking to get.men 
put into prison! But if it be as bad a motive, to seek to 
vain Wealth by the injury of innocent peuple, as by their 
death, then there is little difference between them. Mr. 
Sharpe was as poor as Brock, Pelham, and Vaughan, 
before he became honorary secretary to this gang. What 
‘ivy Murray was 1 do not know; but I do know that 
neither of the two would work for nothing; and it is 
ucky for them that they have found a gang who will 
vy them more for their prosecutions than, Brock, Pel- 
ham, and Vaughan could expect for hanging their vic- 
iuns, { would just as soon sit down in the company of 
one,as ofihe other: —and if Brock, Pelham, and Vaughan, 
have any wit, they will join the society immediately, as 
they are qualified to act in the committee, both in point 
of rospectability and talent. [ have no notion. of Mr, 
Sbarpes aflecting any gentility, Te has been more 
vcs; than others ; but good fertune isnot always a proof 
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either of talent or merit. If he does wear yood clothes. 
who gave him the money to buy them? C astles was very 
well dressed, and dooked very respectable, when he was 
discovered to bea raseally spy! Hias Mr. Sharpe any 
means of living as he does live, but from the funds of the 
persecuting gang? Ts it not true that indictments have 
been preferred, which the grand juries have thrown out ? 
if he was a party to, or an vavent in, the framing or sug- 
vesting of these bills, he has been a party loa conspirae y 
to ruin better men than himself; and he has been a party 
to this conspiracy for hire! And he has been better paid 
for this conspiring than Brock, Pelham, and Vaughan, 
could ever expect to be, for hanging their victims. ‘None 
of your squeamishness, then, gentlemen ofthe gang! thank 
heaven that you have found ruining men to be more pro- 
fitable than hanging them; and take Messrs. Broek, 
Pelham, and Vaughan, énfo partner ‘ship, that they may 
obtain an honest living ; and leave people to hang then - 
selves, after you have reduced them to beggary! ‘There 
Was, perhaps, after all, more humanity, and quite as much 
justice, in a the individuals, as in ruining them, 
by means of greedy | awyers, needy bankrupts, or vagrant 
police officers : and,as it Is necessary that such respectable 
characters should be upon good terms, for their mutual 
accommodation, I would propose that Mr. Brock should be 
the deputy of Mr. Murray; Mr. Vaughan, the deputy of 
Mr. Sharpe; and Mr. Pelham, the deputy of Sir John 
Sewell. With this set of dowbles, should Murray, Sharpe, — 
and Sewell, be sent to Coldbath-fields for their conspi- 
racy, Brock, Pelham, and Vaughan, having made room 
for them in prison, may take their places at the councel- 
board in Bridge- street: and the aflairs there may be con- 
ducted quite as well as ever. The blood-money men will 
be quite wp to the business. They have found the means 
before of humbugging grand juries, and che aline common 
juries and judges into the bargain ; and though “unluckil 
discovered, and punished, they had gone much farther 
than Murray and Co. can yet boast of havi ing done; and 
civen foul promise of future exeellence in whatever way 
employed. At the head of such a list of bishops, and 
peers, and ladies, and gentlemen, I dare say, Brock and 
his associates would conduct themselves yer y decently, 
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while they found it worth their while; and not even 
Mr. Sharpe could be expected to do it any longer. Should 
ihe society vole me any reward for thus pointing out a 
mode uf supplying the probable absence of the present 
managers, it may be left at your office, for the calling of 


CHEAT’EM IN CHEAPSIDE, 
alias 
BANKRUPT NEAR Bow. 





GREAT NORTHERN UNION. 


Sir Charles Wolseley has accepted the office of Treasurer to 
the Fund of the Northern Union, in the following letter to Mr. 
Saxton, who communicated to the worthy Baronet his selection 
for a trust, which we hope will beconie as important, as it is 
honourable. This depends entirely upon the Reformers, them- 
selves. ‘They hold their destiny in their own hands, They 
may be what they please. If they are determined to persevere, 
they will succeed in obtaining their just rights. If they remain 
unconnected, and indifferent, they will perpetuate their own 
thraldom, and rivet the abuses on the shoulders of their chil- 
dren. It is the opinion of many, that Reform will not triumph, 
until the gentlemen, in town and country, fall in love with it ; 
but this is a fallacy. These gent/emen will never love it, tll it 
promises them some genteed and peculiar advantages—or uatil 
its success becomes certain—and then they will run in slioals 
to a standard that only requires their “ sweet voices.” Geutle- 
men were not wanted to propagate the Christian faith. — Its 
apostles were fishermen and labourers, with whom gentlemen 
would have blushed to associate. Even its founder did not as- 
sume the garb of a gentleman. He was the reputed son of-a 
carpenter, and was ‘ despised” among the Jewish and Romich 
gentlemen, who at last sacrificed hiin as a disturber of their be- 
foved repose, which they called the public peace. It would be 
easy to point out other grand operations on the human mind, 
which have changed the destiny of nations, in which the agents 
have sprung from the ‘ lower classes,” and were in vain op- 
posed by the gentlemen ;—but it would be useless ; for what 
peucheial result to mankind was ever derived from the exer- 


- 
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tions of mere gentlemen? Let the Reformers only persevere, 
and the gentlemen must jom them at the eleventh hour, 


© Abingdon, Sept. 19th, 132). 


“Mr. Saxton,—lI have this day received your oiticial communi- 
cation; giving me to understand that I have been elected geseral 
Treasurer to the ‘Great Northern Union.’ I beg you will, my good 
friend, inform the intrepid Radicals of the North, those ardent ad- 
vocates of public freedom, that | am pleased and flattered at being 
thought worthy ef their remenbrance, Tell them, that what 7 
was, when I first became acquainted with them, ¢hat IT ans; and I 
think [may venture to say, ¢haé I shall be to the end of my days. 
i have identified myself with them as Radical Reformers; and 
when L forsake ¢hem, way God forsake me. Yes; | accept with 
pleasure the office to which they have nominated me; the more so, 
as } am convinced the Institution will have the most beneficial re- 
sults. It has long been ¢ the one thing needful ;’ let, then, uxtow 
and preaseverance be our watch-words, and we may bid defiance 
to the system which destroys us. The object of this Institution is, 
at once, degalaud praticable ; and if the Reformers think it is in 
the House of Commons itself, the bydra-headed monster, corrup- 
tion, is to be attacked, (hey have the power in their own hands !— 
pointed out to them by their intrepid leader and friend, the Captive 
of Llehester; aided and assisted by your powerful pen in the co. 
lumens of the Mancurstier Ossexver, which it gave me infinite 
pleasure to see revived under your guidance. Proceed, my good 
fricnd, in your woated, resolute career; tempering, however, your 
observations with sufficient caution, to secure yourself against the 
iron band of power 5 and believe me to be, with every wish for the 
establishineat of Universal Freedom, 


‘** Your's, sincerely, 
‘ CHARLES WOLSELEY, 
“To Mr. J.T. Saxton, Printer, Manchester.” 


—~ ne ee ee eee 


The following is the letter ia which Mr. Hunt details his 
plau of association for the Reformers. It differs in nothing, 
except the names of the proposed cfficers, fiom the prior re- 
commendations of subscribing unions ; but it comes with all the 
force of novelty from the circumstances under which it ori- 
emates, and the party trom whom it proceeds: — 


‘© The plan which T shall now take leave to recommend, for 
your adoption, my friends, is at once simple and praetica- 
ble, and if zealously put in foree will in a very short time 
prove irresistidle, Sir Charles Wolseley bas been must judiciously 
fixed upon as your general treasurer. England does not cou- 











LL 





THE BLACK DWARF. 525 


tain a more eligible or a more honourable man for the high and 
important trust. My plan would be to concentrate and consolidate 
the union by sections of one hundred and six menin each. At 
the head of each section should be a Centurian; under him five 
Trusty Men; each of these Trusty Men will enrol Twenty Men in 
his neighbourhood. I propose that each Centurian shall subscribe 
sixpence a week towards the general fund ; eachTrusty Man three- 
pencea week ; and each Brother of the remaining hundred (for they 
shall be all called and known to each other by the endearing name 
of brother) one penny a week. Each Trusty Man to collect the 
pence from the twenty that have enrolled themselves under him, 
and hand it over, together with his own threepence, weekly, to 
the Centurian; which sum, when collected, will amount, with 
the Centuriau’s sixpence, to ten shillings and one penny per week. 
As soon as this is accomplished and paid over to the Sub-Trea- 
surer of the Central Committes, this section shall be complete, 
and shall be enrolled as No. J, with the Centurian’s name aud 
residence attached to it, and so on te the extent of any number 
of sections. The Treasurer of each Central Committee to remit 
all sums that come into bis hands every month or six weeks to 
Sir Charles Wolseley, the General Treasurer, who shall in re- 
turn communicate to each Central Committee the whole sum or 
sums received by him. There is a Central Committee established 
at Manchester for the county of Lancaster; there is also a 
Central Committee established at Leeds, for the county of Yerk 
and I have great pleasure in hearing that there is a Ceutral Com- 
mittee established for the County of Somerset, in Taunton; and 
it is proposed to establish a Central Committee in each coaaty 
in § England and Scotland. I cannot venture te say any thing as 
to Ireland at present. Pat appears to be stupified, and his head 
is swimming with the effects of his late intoxication, his late debauch 
of Royalty and whiskey punch, I shall, therefore, leave Ireland 
outof the calculation for the present. I have laid down my pian, 
which you see, my friends, is both simple and intelligible. Very 
great care will be required in theselection, or rather the election of 
Centurians and Trusty Men. All these will be voluntarily elected ; 
fortwenty men must voluntarily enrol their names to pay their 
weekly subscriptions to an individual, before he can become a 
Trusty Man ; and every one will take care to know who is the Cen- 
turian into whose care the joint weekly subscriptions fo the Hun- 
dred Brothers is to be placed. They will take care that those persons 
in whom they are about to place confidence are sober, discreet, 
brave, and zealous friends of rational liberty. It will be a 
very small hamlet indeed that does not produce a Trusty Man with 
a Score of Brothers, to be united to some adjoining hamlet to make 
up the section. 

Now let us see what this plan will produce if it be zealously 
acted upon. The first grand object is uaion and co-operation. 
The second, subscriptions, which in itself is of minor importance ; 
but when considered as the sure means of cemeuting the union, 
and giving it strength and stability, it adds greatly to its all com- 
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manding object. If 100,000 Radicals enrol theie names tn this 
Union, and pay their weekly subs riptions for oue year Upon the 
foregoing plan, they will amounfto £26,216. 1s. A 1. by the fol- 
lowing scale :— 


100,000 Subscribers, at one penny per } £21,666 13 4 
week each it 
1,000 Centurians, at sixpence pert 1,300 0 0 


week each. 


5 000 Trusty Men, at threepence per 


0 0 
week each } — 


£26,216 13 4 





If 106,000 persons should be thus united and enrolled upon this 
plan by:the 6th of November next £26,216 13s. 4d. will be the 
amount of the subscriptions on the 6th of November, 18225 and it 
the subscriptions continue to be collected, and the interest parc 
thereon alt wontte, it will amount onthe 6thof November, 1824, 
to £83,347 2s.5d. Butifit be laid out in the purchase of sove- 
reigns, and laid by without interest, it will amount by that time 
to the sum of £78,649 10s. Wehave been often told lately, by 
very able political writers, that the Reformers bave nothing to 
do but to look on and wait for the coming of that event, which the 
debt and Mr, Peel’s Bill must naturally produce. But I ask you, 
my friends, whether 100,000 Radicals, united and co-operating te- 
gether, with eighty thousand pounds at their disposal,would not be 
in a much better condition to take a proper advantage of that event 
than they would be, if they continued disunited and disorganized 
as they are now. I could easily carry the calculations much 
higher, but we will wait and see what effect this plan will have by 
the 6th of November, the anniversary of my birth, which I unde: - 
stand by the Manchester Observer, as well as by private commu- 
nications from various parts, that the Radicals in the North intend 
to celebrate by holding public meetings, in order to consolidate 
this great and all- important union. This lL shall certainly esteem a 
double compliment to me during my Captivity. By promoting the 
objectof the Great Northern Radical Union at the same time that 
you are commemorating the day of my nativity, [ sincerely trust 
that from that day we shall be able to date the accomplishmei t 
of our wishes, the complete establishment of this powerful unior. 
Let that day be really a day of union and reconciliation amongst 
all classes of Radicals—let each Brother meet and be reconciled to 
his brethren. Recoflect this, my friends, and let it. be always inv- 
pressed upon your memories, that we have been desiguated a lew, 
degraded crew, ragged Radicals, without power and “without pre 
perty, disunited, and disconnec ted, and therefore totally meen 
of any other notice bat that of contempt. Now, my friends, our 
insolent enemies have spoken of us thus contemptuoasly, solely 
from the impression that we are like a rope of sand, and that no- 
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thing will unite us; but we will teach them that we have the spirit 
to uuite and the power to punish their insolence. Let them re- 
fect, that the income of 100,000 Radicals, average their earnings 
as low as 10s. a week each, amounts to £2,600,0.0 a year, reck- 
oning nothing for the earnings of their wives and families. 1 calcu- 
late that there are, at the very lowestrate, three milliva Radicals 
in England and Scotland, determined Radicals, not doubtful men, 
whose earnings average at least 10s. a week, which makes their 
yearly income amount to 7 nuillion pounds; and if we allow 5s. a 
week for the average earnings of each of their wives and families 
it amounts to 39 millioas more, making the income of three mil- 
lion working Radicals, with their wives and families, amount to 117 
millions ot pounds a year, and yet we are called alow, degraded 
crew, without power and destitute of property. Oh, how | 
wish I could shew you at one view how large a portion of this 
large sum of money is voluntarily paid by you to the boroughmon- 
gers for beer and spirits only. But 1 have one more proposition 
to add to my plan, which is this: let the members of this Union 
come to a solemn resolution not to deal with any man, not to lay 
out one penny of their money with any one unless he be a member 
of the Union. They may cast us into dungeons—they may perse- 
cute us and villify our motives, and they may make all sorts. of 
aws to harrass, oppress, aud plunder us; they may make.Corn 
Laws to take half our earnings away from us in the price of the 
bread we eat, to enable3the great landholders and the \borough- 
mongers to pay a large standing army, in time of peace, to sabre 
and shoot us; they nay make Banishment Laws; they may raise 
and sink the price of money as often as they like, but they can- 
not yel compel us to lay out our earnings with whom they please. 
Therefore, let us lay oulevery halfpenny of our one RUNDRED AND 
SEVENTERN mictions annual earnings with Rapican Bakers, 
Burcaers, Grocers, Tairors, Suormakers, and Mickmen.cOh, 
how the vipers will scream and rave when they hear this propo- 
sition. Let us, my friends, imitate the Methodists in this respect ; 
and oh, Limplore you not to enter the doors of a public-house. 
More than half the prisovers in this gaol altribute their imprison- 
ment to drunkenness. There is a Lancashire lad, fram Warrington, 
imprisoned for two years here for what occurred in a drunken 
frolic. Be careful, my friends, not to enrol your names under any 
mau who gets drunk: trust him not. Let his heart be ever so 
good, at some time or other be will betray you. In fact, a drunk- 
ard can never be, ought never to be, depended upon. Perhaps 
we shall be asked, where will you find Radical tradesmen? — Let 
our answer be prompt and decisive. HM we cannot find honest 
Ridical tradesmen to be our Cenrurtans and Trusty Men, we 
will set up our Centurians and Trusty Men in trade, and we will 
support them, Let us but stick together, my fads, and fight these 
devils with their own weapons, and we will svon shew them that the 
ragged radicals can do better without them, than they can do with- 
gutus. Oh! say the corrupt knaves, that is building easiles inthe 
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air; where willyou fiada thousand Centunang? Only but put my 
plan in practice for one month, and we will soon have-plenty of 
candidates in every town for the office of Ceaturian. Those who 
are the firstto stand forward as Captains of hundreds, let therm 
have the support and enstom of thousands. I hope every good Ra- 
dical wil] enter into this plan from principle. Those who have not 
the principle, let them enter into it as a token of respect for the 
Incuesten Carrive. When I icave my dungeon, | will come down 
into Lancashire and sct up a shop myself, rather than you should lay 
out your earniogs, your money, with the very villains that would 
hang you and cut your throats. If I could serve the Nadieats as 
well and as cheap as the Boroughmongers agents and tools, | 
think the Radicals would give me the preference. Then be sure 
to deal with Centurians and frusty Men. 


My Memoirs, aud the New Manchester Oaserver, will be the greal 
rallying points of information for the “ Great Northern Radical 
Union.” Saxton has been, and will still prove, the brave and honest 
chronicler of real Radica! intelligence. I beg to offer my gratefal 
thanks to my worthy friends at Greenock, Ashton-under-Line, 
and Oldham, for the flattering testimonies of their approbation, 
regard, andconfidence. 1 hope to hear that the brave Retormers 


of Scoiland have joined our Union, before | publish my next 
Number. : 


Tam, my beloved fellow-countrymen and country women, your 


faithful friend, 
H. HUNT. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


Mr. Bdmonds begs me to acknowledge the receipt of one pound 
note; from Kirkaldy. . 


The letter. of Calo next weck. | 
‘The Black Neb will be reeamcd next week. 
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